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bounds. There was a certain magnificence about it. The
charging lion... the leopard... the bull... the stallion. He
gave a neighing cry. cViva la Republica!' he cried. cViva,
Viva... Viva Garibaldi... Viva Bolivar... Viva the lib-
erators!'
How he gained on him! He could try a long shot at him
now. But he did not wish to stop. He was intoxicated with
his own speed. He wanted to kill by hand. To kill him as he
painted, with his thick nail-bitten ringers, closing them round
his throat, tightening them, pressing his knuckles into his
carotid arteries, cracking his spine, holding his head back,
forcing it till it sagged there held only by skin and muscle
bereft of all support. He thought of the blood suffusing that
hated face, of the eyes starting out, of the tongue bitten and
lolling. He wanted to sink his teeth into the brown sunburnt
Fascist throat, to taste blood on his lips, to stamp upon the
body and then to crow like a victorious cock... resonantly;
to beat his chest like a gorilla, to spurn with his heels kicking
like a horse, to trample and roll upon the cadaver, to kneel
upon it trumpeting like an elephant. His rage boiled joyously
within him. It was so long since he had killed a Fascist. I had
forgotten, he thought, how beautiful it was. Tears of regret
at his lack of memory came into his eyes, clouding them, so that
he almost fell over a small bush. Now he could again revenge
his dead friends, his own wounds: acting at the same time
within the unwritten law which permits a man to protect his
women, and the international law of war. He was free to work
his will upon an enemy.
He slid down a gully and clambered up the other side.
There they were still running. Von Brandt was gaining on
Maria. She must be letting him do so for some obscure pur-
pose of her own. And he was gaining on von Brandt. The girl
was swinging to the left. Von Brandt would cut her off... she
must be mad! If she had not been mad, she would never have
left him for such a creature. Had she understood nothing of